(^luchadoe 

Setie. Come, will you go with me? 

'Cidmib 'Whither? 

"Stne. Euen to the next willow,about your ownc hufincs, 
county ; what fafhion will you wearc the garland of ? about 
vour ncckc, like an Vliirers chaine?or vndcr your ariuc, like a 
Lieutenants fcarlfc? you mull: wcare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

0audto I wilh him ioy of her. 

T'cned. Why thats fpoken like an honefl: Drouicr , fb they 
fell bu'lockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
uedyou thus? 

Qatidio I prayyoulcauemc. 

'Benedicke H o now you ftrike like the bliiidman , twas the 
boy that (dole your meate,and youle beatc the poll. 

Claudio If it Will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

"Beneditke Alas poore hurt foule,now will hec creepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fliould know me, and not 
know mcc: the princes foolelhah, it maybe 1 got* vnder that 
title, becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my felfe 
wrong: T am not fo rcputed,it is the barc(though bitter)difpo, 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the world into herperfon, andfo 
giues me oaf: well,ile be reuenged as I ma v. 

Enter the Prince, Hero^LeonatoJ’ohn and ^orachio, 
and (^onrade. 

7edro Now fignior,whcresthe Gounte, didyou fee him? 

Senedicke Troth my lord , I haueplayed the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him heereas melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I toldc liim, and I thinke I tolde him true, that vour grace 
1 lad got the goodwil of this yoong Lady, and I ott'rcd him my 
company to a willow tree,either to make him a garland, as be- 
ing foi faken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthie to bee 
wiiipt. “ 

Pedro To be whipt,whats bis fault? 

Benedickf The flatte tranfgre/Iion ofii Schoble-bov , who 
being ouer-ioyed with findinga birds ncfl,{hevycs it his coni- 
panion,ancl he fiealcs it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tran(grcffion?thc tranlgref- 
. Con 


about Nothing. 

amifTc theroddehaci becne 
the garland too, for the prland he might haue worn 
Cfei&nd tire rodde he might Lue beftowed on you,who 

T take it ^haucftolne his birds neft. , ^ , , 

^ pit I wd but teach them to fing. and reHore them to the 

Iftheirfinginganfweryourfaying, bytnyfaith 

' Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you, the Gen- 

tlcmao that daunft with her, told her ihee is much wronga by 

'^°Bened. O Hiee mifufde me part the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but with one greehe Icafc on ifwould haue anfvvacd 
her:mv very vifor beganne to adume life, and fcold vvith heu 
{he'tolde me, not thinking I had beene my felfe,tliat I was the 
Princes iefter, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
left vpon ieft, with fuch impollible conueiance vpon me,that 
I ftoode like a man at a marke , with a whole artny fliooting 
at me: fhefpeakespoynyards,and euery word ftabbes.: it h-*r 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no Iiii- 
in<rnecreher,{hce wnuld infecl to the north Barre: I tvouldc 
nol m.ury her, though ftiee wereindowed withal that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrett, ftie would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, aud haue cleft his club to maKe the 
fire too : come,talkcnotdfher,you lhall fin^ her the inferna 1 
Ate in o-ood apparcll, I would to God fomc fcholler wouldc 
coniure her, for ccrtainelvj while fhe is hcere, a man nia\ hue 
as quiet in hell, as in a fanftuariej and people finne vpon pur- 
perfe, becaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difcjuietj 
- nori*our,and perturbation followes her. 

S'diter Claudio and Beatrice. 

T^edro Loolcchcere fhe comes. 

Senedicke Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
woridcs end^ I will go on the flighteft arrand now to the An- 
typodcs that you can deuifo to fond mcc on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-pickcr now from thefiirthcftinchofAfia : bring you 
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